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LASTWORDS.
' 0 ar ( hrhe," bieathod a aoklier,

r Oli I comrade, true mul ti'je.l,
f W ho, m the heat of hnttle.

eloivly to my tde ;

I t f il that I am ftrickin,
' Mv life in clilniiK fast,

I fiiin would haro you with mc.
Dear Charlie, till the last.

' It Kcfins oo MidUan, Charlie,
T.i think bud
ill Irn'k 1IT"1 l Hfelell't,
And I not twenty-on- e :

1 Little dreamed this morning,
"rwmild lirinft my taut campaign --

tiod'i

'

ajn are not an our waj",
nd I will not complain.

"There' one at home, dear Charlie,
Will iiviini for nic when dead, '

Whonc heart -- it m a mother's -
Can acarce he comforted.

You 11 write and tell her, Chailio,
With mv dear lot. . that I

Fousiht bravelj as a --oldier Mhould, 1

And died a lit) tthould die.

" n tlicre ? another, Clmrlie.
f lit. oiee hi i aim mon lo ,

Win n thoiDj-lii- " of h. r ini, o'n me.
It niaki'f it hard to en.

U'lnx locket in in v lnHom,
she Biivc mi junt 1i fore

I li ft nn little viliiiKe
l'or the tearful Hei ne of war

"Cua." lur tliis . Charlie,
Kent with my dying breath :

To hi r and to mj banner
I'm faithful utito death.

And if. in that far country,
N hich I Mil going to,

o-i- r earthly tiea may enter,
I'll there ray love renew.

"Come nearer, clwr, Charlie,
My head I fain would rent, i

It iim- -t lie lor the last time, '

I'pon your faithful breast.
1ct fnetid. I cannot tell jou

j

How m inylMiart 1 feel
Tin dejith of your devotion,

onr friendahlp strony a ateel. i

'Wi 've watched and camped together
In nmisliine and hi rain,

We'e Hharcd the toils and lierils i
Of more than one campafjni

And when my tjnd feet 'altered ,

iieneuih tlie lloonhdi heat.
Your word-- . Hiihtamrd ail courage,

(iae new to my feet.
' And once tna at Antietam -

l'reed hard I throiiKinx foea,
I aiiiioft Hank exnauatxl

li. m ath their cruel Uom,
W lien vim. dear fni nd, itpd.iuiiti d,

With headioin.' eouiae threw
isr In dit into the emu
i:d oaf' ly brought me through.

' M wordn ,in. i ak. ar I bailie,
iv breath is rowuiK hcuiu :

1' iir hand upon n. heait tin re,
(.'an you not hear" me pant '
ur thought, 1 know, will wander

Sometime)) to where I he
Hot daik it rot-- : True cuiurade

iul faithful friend, md bye!"

.V moment, and iie lay there
f timie jiale and calm,

IIih youthful head reclining
1 iiou Int. comrade's arm.

Hi- - umbo upon the greensward
Wi re (itrcti lied ill carelesa grace,

A'i.1 hj the fitful moon was sccu
A wuuh upon hiB face.

eleeted WiiSffUainj. '

WHERE I POUND MY WIFE. '

CHAPTER L

I had laid down 111V noil at last, and '

Sir.l,.i1 .nit r.f tlin iiiwlrt lt it'li'l. T- -- - v -j
. , ,l i .nn 'riToir n Bin .111 nu 1,1 1

, ' . l

tn 4 1 "VT If 1 1

OCents (it till- - WesL for T h unvv n

.At. I i

nmnth befor, that mv uncle, flio
WCalthv banker lnwl full All it n i i 1,

fit of ajiiqiloxy, and died in less than
.WI llTt .T. OIK 11, vitii.. I

fiUMving relative, the heir to all that
which it had been fbo mm mm

hardi lied his heart, and
, ....a... v 4.3 Jill L 111 (J. ILllVL

ami
nnu' i r t i

auur f
1 thought of all this as I looked out
the window nnd RI1W flirt WMfl-r- t 1nni1i'. VVVl .

. ..v im.-iuu- L'loiuius .lockeduv the .......lnliu ,.,.,.utmwli.irr niv ; i
wll 4 nuiujim

It was a delicious scene, fitly
IIHHl.,.1. .1 11. " ., UUIBt nuruuu ami

him. j r 1 11 11 n 1 o
o. e siilo, a small brook set its

...irii lnL'i.Kinw. 1

mie uign ripe for tho harvest.
nun eonie hero two days beforo, be- -

e nerves h.i.l .... . , v u.iuu 1UU I11I11J1Q- -
ii.oiiiiiii 11 .1 .

, '""d3 huh iney uitiHi mivo
' iiiAimuu liter liwmtii'a i.,(..,,f,. ii,,,,..1.. 1 , , , V" "OI.IIUIIOI.IIIIJUI,

'"i'i mum 1111 iu me exire'lU- -
'i OU1111 OI telluiim- ...i...,,.
It was a little eonntrv villafe. in tlm

lllll'T fit III! KUIIlllltlllltttn I.... ini ti, IlIKl J.uiiintuiiuogiin,,,, ,1 1 . , .......... v wit uiic ut 11111 imt-j- i iiiuiiuerfl
.iu.ij iiii,vi iiiiin ii, iiua.iii.-vi-

,

ts sulo window. T

'"'Jiith, ami leaning back in my chair,
luuivuig uue ui me window, J gath-- 1

cred up the years of my life and looked
" ,1!?"1' 1 had, on tho whole, a happy

V. "". "nu a giau, oravo aim strug-- 1

Ming youth. My mother was a widow,
uu was an only son. Sho was a true

""iilllll. J, Jiei" Ron rnviivmwMiir. lw...

"or utterance which so completely and
perfectly recognize her character and
life. Mho taught school, and sent mc
through oolloffo and my profession,
Then her houltli failed her. 'Jliunk

....."4 1 I 1 V Iuou i sno nover suuQroa, 1 had
strength and courage to save her from
llllB. out 1 could nover defray lier ex- -
ponses on thrtt journey which the doe-- 1

iov 8,11(1 would alone save her life. '

A ud to mink mat n icw Hundred oi nil
the thousands which I possessed then
would have done this six years before,
and that I might have had her with me
that Hummer morning, with her pale,
sweet face and gentle, low-key- voiee.
1 put the thought away quickly, for it
made something rise in my heart which
was Hk" a curse on the dead. Onee I
had put down my pride for her sake,
and solicited the loan of a few hundred
dollars from my uncle, and I did this
in tho name of his dead brother and
for the life of my mother, andherefus- -

ed me he, wifeless, childless, and so
rich, and we himmlv relatives on earth !

Oh! into what roeks and stones this
greed of gold hardenx the souls of men !

Well, they hao met now, and God be'
judge betwixt them.

I wus twenty -- six when in mother
died. She stood for me oh tho type
and represontatiu' of all women. For
her sake I had unbounded faith in all,
although I bad never known one inti- -

mately. Of an artful, selfish, designing
woman I had not the slightest concep- -

tion, but 1 helil all to be as pure in
heart, as lovely in character, as noble,
as true and as as my
mother.

In less than a year after she died, I
met with one. She was the sister of
one of my classmates, and to wonder-- 1

ful beauty of person she united that '

grace of nuneiuent, that rare fascina-
tion and vivacity of expression which
makes a woman so great a f.norite with
men. Larger acijuaintan- it!i the
sex has hiie coimnccd me tha1 the.
style f i mj. 'i nun nt and i -

lliost Il'qtlilitlx .ci.ltt 1 W.Mi l.l
priiicijih s and imj .ul-- i '. t le.'t liallnw
fcbiig, mid th it woi'j'i1 till up
their li t -- . with ti ih' ami Inh and tiu-I'l- e

iiirpos - but that thiii' bt autiful
imjmK' s ellm condense into tlio.se
fixed religious principles without which
all lives are mistakes and f.iilun
Well, 1 worshipped Helen James. For
two years there was no altituih of moi- -

al grace and lou'lint. ss to which I did
not exalt my idol.

I must tell the story briefly. We
had been engaged for more than a year
when I began to have some glimpse of
her real character of the petty social
ambition, the selfish motives, the tit ful
impulses, the desire for admiration,
which governed it. Yet the loved me.
All the best impulses of her nature, all
the romance of her youth responded to
me, and as there were in her elements
of a rarely noble character, so there
was a strong struggle betwixt the good
and the eil in that giiTs soul. My
faith died out slowly a di ath of such
terrible ji.iin and strujjjli: and agony,
it seemed to me. as must totally wieek
my manhood. She Mbratcd u long
while betwixt him and mo - that dis-

tant cinisin of hers, who bird made a
sudden fortune in California and re-

turned, and became enamored of In r,
as few men could not help being; few
ncn.Imean, whose souls did not s
recognize and reverence spiritual beau-
ty that no outward, adorning of grace
and loveliness could atone for the want
of it. I saw how, day by day, worldly
counsels and ambitious gained strength
with her; how she de.scem.led to petty

.prevarication and injustice; how, one
by one, moral barriers gave away be-

fore admiration and llattery, nut ifI felt
that she could never bo. in spirit and
heart, my wife, and at last I said to
her

"Go and mnri-- Hdon .7nin tliia
'mm........ , ..1.. l.... 1.1 1a 1.

ww.Qw Ikiivi IA Iliiuui
i,n..n r n 1

. .-- 4. '..'. w

er look upon you again until we stand
face to face before the God who is to
judge us."

Ami I went from her presence thut
false woman's and down to the river
bank, and my faith was lobt; and one
thought only saved me from the sin
and the shame of suicide it was the
memory of my mother.

So, as I said, my thoughts gathered
np njl those years as I sat, a man sael-deu- ed

and disciplined by the i peri- -

fll r'rt i f 1 (if l n ' !) i ii ii il '!ni1im'
.LillLL Ul'l II I I K V lit ill III- -

tlinf lnl1 fnll-i- i 4 "iiifl Liiiil ilnulf nci inIlli'Ull tvy (. UUUMV1IIJ. tlO JU
somo fairy legend 1 could remombor

w i xoirliot-'- o V'llnik nutim n in1 VIIUIUV UW lUWllVI M 1I

tlio oarlv-cliU- d mornuiirs. am said to' w.iruiYson
"What shall I do with nil this wealth,

. . .
1 wonoor .' 1 nave iiveo iohl' enoiurn
t ittriiif tin T.i 11 T iiiii ti' 11 rt i rii iir
all its limitations, all it enn nnd cannot

, j .....ii-.ii-. iHooum, ,vua no eu oi uoii, set in a golden
rriinr. r... rttl i:. .l.i: ii. i. , i p i

'

11111 vi'

.

mv
.

11

llllll'ril

j.

.

.

fi

'

11

l
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man.
And then I made somo olans for tho

future, and devised various ways of do-- 1

ing good and of blessing others with
n.;., .......111, . n,,.i n,.,,, t ii.;..t- -

lllin llCllllll, illli 11IUU I. Q1UI11.II, llilllX- -... .. . .
ing more was no one 111 ine witio worm
who, loving me supremely and entirelv,
would rejoice iu this fortune which had
fallen to 1110, wlio would sympathize in
and stimulate me to bless others with
if 11111I M'liinii T i.milil mitlini' 1111.... cluue
10 niV IICIII I. 1111(1 KllUJlUr 1110 lull JlOtlll
mure, Knowing imii ie wits mo oniy

give up all my newly gained wealth for
such nn ono to love mo, to trust in with
true faith, perfect ami absolute; and
then I remembered my lost faith in
woman, and once 1 groaned out heavily
over it.

I cannot tell just when I caught tho
!"...., f 1 T 1....1 .1 il.:..

Z 3' m,,.u,uK y innermost soul probably, somo time beforo I was
nH (1 ,,HSl)!dion of boras scions of it. She was a long distance

Honietiung loyely and xoy beyond all off, for a pasture lot and a field of corn
ineeor naming, can thinj-o- f no praiso were betwixt us, but I could seo her

mov. 'nto ,i;u(iw.it,. n...i i.-- .. ji. ....""" wiiin 1 V 1U1U Ullll. IIC1 Htf"
uro wns small mid slender: mid mv nt- -
tentiun would not have boon nttr-ielc-

i

to horif thero had been any other hu-- 1

man being in sisrht. or if mv even had
not trono

"

after inv'..'thoiiffhlH.
She was washing under the great an- -

pie tree back of the little yellow cot--
tagc. I could see the old bench, and

'

the tub placed on it, and how she
rinsed the clothes, and Hung them into
a basket on one side; and onee I saw
her pause, press her hand ouicklv to
her side, as though the work wearied

V

,

her. Her face was too distant for me
to form the slightest opinion of it or of
the girl's appearance, but I took a
oncer satisfaction in watching her as
she stood there in the deep shadows of
that gnarled apple tree, where tho rob-- 1

ins must have built their nests for a
century. i

I saw her t.ike np the basket of
rinsed clothes and spread them care- -
fully on the line, secure them by a pole
in the centre of the rope, and then
went to the house jn it as the boll sum
mooed me to dinner.

CHAPTER II.

"Is Mr. Grayson in this evening "

It was a voice sweet, penetrating and
reliued a voice which 1 knew at once
ttmul lu.li.fwr tsi n liittv T wn ill tt.
back parlor o tl)P j,,, wl)CU t h(iard
the strange, soft tones syllable my
name

"Yes, ma'am," answered the waiter,
"he's ui) in his room. Shall I call him'i

I was about, stepping forward to an-

nounce myself, when the next words,
hasty and a little agitated, arrested me.

"Oh! no; there is no necessity. I of

have brought the genth man's clothes.
There aro just two doen; and if vu'i
will bi so guild as to take l! i m to his
room, la can si 1tl with ynii.

oilI was .,i merw t J t i I with llllllUC- -

un lit t hut 1 st i d st l had of

riscd Up tl o tl in w it a t lie li.t- -

P r la t v i . t . i iihi tlle -- eiV.lllt
ion ji to mi room 1'iilt as w 'li uri

i i d my 1 i,t. l. d tin th

pnt r an confronted th pi r 'in who
liiipnrt fi r me. won 1 did vviih a
good (teal ol reiucianee, as sue iil--n- t --

butly did not desire an interview; the
waiter would be certain tudisi iv or mv
n treat as soon as ho use rtained 1 was
not in my apartment.

She turned her head as I entered,
for she was gazing out of the window,
and I looked for the first time on h.r
face the face of the woman wh o
followed me, quite dim and Mtguelv,
through the years of my youth up into
my manhood, coming befoit me in!
dt'exni-- ' and in certain strains of sweet'
imisie. i iiiniiig in itseslure of shining,
snowy clouds, and then ani-dr.n- away.
It is a delicate oval face, neither pretty
nor haudsome, and only beautiful when
the spirit within rose up and lighted,
and tilled and enriched it. My h'"k
must have embarrassed her, for ufamt
fluttering of color into her clicks first
aroused me to a couioiousm of my
rudeness.

"Excuse me. ma'am, but I heard you
inquiring for Mr. Grayson."

"Yes, sir; I gave my message to the
waiter." is

There was a quick flash of pain on
the forehead, and a sudden compiesMnu
of the lips. Then she looked up in my
face steadily, and said, in her soft, qua I

femes -

"I huve just brought home your v

clothes, sir.'
The brave little woman ! the real,

genuine, fine-grain- lady ! It was
her turn to e'xnlt now, for I was more
embarrassed than she.

"1 I was not aware that yon" a

I broke ilown utterly here, and I am
not usually a bashful man, and 1 am
errt)iiii that, mv liervttH ".vmild not have
lian in (lw. lnimt .1i'arvr.nr.vtil hefnrc of

.....il t.l.Ull ClUUini 1U111 UL1 DUlll. IJlie isilii msJ

t .1
1

, , 1 . ...,11 . .. . . . mnreheiidt' 1
-

I knew that bv the look of grateful re--
cognition which flashed tiom h(;r eyes.

"I applied for the work, and the
agreement was that I should return
the work."

She spoke with a ejuiet dignity,
which said plainer than worels: "It is
honest work, ami I am not ashamed of
it any longer; and if you think the less
of me for doing it, the disgrace is yours,
not mine."

I now knew on what ground I was
standing, and I drew out my purse.

"Thero were two dozen, 1 believe V"

"Yes; the whole amounts to one dol-

lar," sho said, as qiue-- t and self-su- s

tained as though I was a dry goods
iil'iiil" ulio i fina f in i ill nit ill! rtl'dVil 1 J lUIll Dill. IMlll Ml. VM lil(-- V Ul)l'-"- i

"I pay that for a single dosen in the
mln n
VA Ui

I nlacod a two dollar note in ner.n i . ... i i ii n. imum, ami wisuou n were a iiioiisumi,
thoutrh I should huve dared ' sono more

. . ..... . . .

oner iter 11ns inan 1 woimi a Dnuccss.
iiiir wn ftm t ti uiiitii iii nriu ii rni

eonntrv." sho said. tlntteiinL' the note
111 nor iinc-or-s. wmen 1 saw were
dor and small-iointo- d.

"Well, the work is no easier in the
country, and I never oiiv less.'

si,, 11... ,t-...- i ,,. . 1.,,,. ,.iu, mul......l.kvd llllli 111 A l im i.f.. , ,. . .
roso ui) x vvoue 10 ino uoor nun o
od it for hor. Just as sho got outside
sho lifted up hor face that young,
earnest, truthful faco to mino, and

'said
"Air. ( iravKiiii if vnn........linvft niiv inurew .j ...v

WUHIIlIlg, 1 Mllllll use lO UO 11 IOI VOU.

jinuut you; a tsnaii bouu you iq

morning, but my plans underwent, a

. . 1 t

. -

sho went down tho road, and noticed
her dress and figure for the first timo.
Thero was a singular htness about both.
Sho woro a lawn dross scattered with
small brown sprigs, and a brown straw
bonnet with a green ribbon gathered
across it. hho was small and delicate- -

ly moulded, and her walk rapid
and graceful not elegant.

Sho hud just passed out of my s'ght,

.1 i ....... n.n i.,o;..i.i ..i.;..i.llllll X IV1M 11 in till llf, i I.IU11U1II IWIU-1- J

lav on the distant 'hills ns God's love
overlies our humanity, when tho waiter
returned, Ho w as mirprisod to find me
alone hi thooarlor: but I explained mv
interview withA

tho ladv. and learned to
through him that she hiul resided with 7'

her nuht, an infirm lady, for the last
year; that she cftmo from the citv. and
taught the district school until it was
broken up by UW now academy, and ho
had been greatly surprised tin- - week
before at her amilication for the wash- -

ing of any strnimow who might be vis- -

itinir at the hotel Flo was disposed to
befriend hor, because his sister had at- -

tended her school
."And she's a lady, to be sure," he!

added; "thoUjjlkit is a dreadful eumo1
down to tako in 'washing."

She was ft ladf j therefore, the "come
down" hadn't hurt hor, T thought to
myself, as I inquired her name,

"Mins Janet. Matthews, nir. She
lives in the litue yellow house at the
corner of Moss lane. Yon may have
seen it from your side window.

She jvas the heroine of my wash tub !

CHAPTER III.

"Oh ! sir, I beg you will excuse me." n
"There is no need of it. You have

grazed your arm."
I pointed to the delicate llosh frayed

Ly the edge of the bar.
'That is no matter; but must hie

bkp11 Vf i'. h'"1 n oauK1,t UM

Jt was late in the alteriioou, more
than a week subsequent to my first
meeting with Junet Matthews, that I
came suddenly upon her at the corner

a field which opened out of a belt of
woods not far front her horn '. An np
pie trio, its bianehis laden with si. mil.
yellow early appl s, grew eh s. 1o the
bars of the fence, and she hnd mounted

the top of these in quest of some
the fruit; but dic had only ajoii'a-nou- s

footlinld. and had lovt h. i

and would have falh n to tin
miid had I not suddenly arre b d In i

scent. I tilled sm.dl work lviki t

with the nppl s which she was in hopes
her aunt Mineiva, who was an invalid,
might relish.

"No, I will carry them for you," and
she put out her hand for the basket, a
with many thanks for my kindness. "1
am ery fortunate in ha ing your com-
pany for the rest of the walk."

"You were, Mr. Grayson- - ?" with a
quick up-lea- p oi uie ,y t.rown eyes;

had!VK:nIreIVltii1,7tt !,lt

......
the

struck her that had colled about th
d

am an " abrupt ort of&man. Miss
anti yviU'exidammy errand

AtiibtSF I lfiTvt njfrfeneritncl collet; e
classmate, froiti wlfTim I yesterday re
ceived a letter informing me thut he
wished to obtain a teacher for the En-
glish department of a seminary
which he is the principal. This is a
rare opportunity for one who is dis-

posed to accept it, as the school is lo-

cated a few miles from Philadelphia, in
the midst the most delicious scenery.
My friend, wife and the half a do.-ei- i

teachers form a company of highly
cultnated Christian eop!i

oflonhiown amongst. The sal-

ary for the nine-rnonths-is nvc bundled
dollars. It struck me tird the

might please yiu--a- l hast, there
could bo no harm in offering it to you."

"Oh! Mr. Grayson, how can I thank
ou

Sho broke down hero, am' I let her
cry softly.

I had, three weeks before, visited my
classmate for a day, and heard himself
and his wife discuss the probability of

vacancy occurring in the English de-

partment of their school. I was re-

volving in my mind bomo method in
whieli I might serve tho little heroine

the wash tub, and I wrote to my
classmate immediately. He was under
some obligations to me, and thero
no difficulty in procuring tho situatiou
for Janet Matthews.

Wo had reached the gate of the lit-
tle yellow" cottage before she spoke
again.

"Will you eome in V"

And I knew that she elesired it.
It wns a little, old fashioned parlor,

corresponding with the exterior of the
house, into which she ushered me. A
dark ingrain carpet, a few chairs, a
lounge, and n table strewn with books,
were tho chief features of the
furniture. e sat down hero together,
andtalkekljustasif we vvere old friends,
and learned hor history in. t few words
Her father had been a merchant, and
the sudden discovery of his failure and
business ruin, brought on by tho ras-
cality of his oartnor, occasioned his
IjI-t--

"v ,-
-

(toriv beloved and cared lor. esneeiaiiv- -
. . , ,

e she was t lie imago oi noi
niathor, whom she could not reinonibor.

" .

leJ,lItnt on Iter own resources.
. .tiiii' i i ii 11...

ternoon, sitting in that small parlor,
with her sweet, earnest tnco looking up
into mino, until tho longing and the
yoarning 10 gainer it eiosu 10 noari
was almost more than I could bear.
Oh! Janot, Janet!

'"Are you pleased with this situation,
and may I write to my friend that you
will accept it V"

"I did not sunooso that tho future
held anything so good in fitol'6 for mo;
and now I can biro a woman to remain

and go out into

She said this moro to herself than to

land her slender lingers thittoring in
nnd out amongst each likoyoung
birds trying their wings for tho hrst
time.

"Tho term does not commence until
the first of September, so you' have
more than two months ot leisure on
vour hands, during which time I should
like to engage your services."

"b your wuVherwoman, Mr Gray

sudden revolution. 1 watched ammo, with her hands lying m her lap, i

was

bet

bis

my

hor

win? I (bought that f wis duly in -
,"., I1.nl .wwlUnn "

nvtuicn 111 11JIIL iirnn I'm.
And a laugh gleamed out of her eyes

'

and ran about her lips. j

But I wish, with your permission,
chance it. You have studied

reneh!"
"Yl'H."
.She hesitalel and blushed, and an

inward smile made a kind of ilickering '

light, nnd sweetness about her lip.
Hut it was all satisfactorily settled be- -
fore I left, and I was Janet. Matthew....m'

pupil after this.

CHAPTER IV.

One afternoon, about tho end of bum-
mer, f walked into the sitting room of
the cottage, and Janet wi loomed me in
her quiet, ladylike way.

"You see, Mr. Grayson, auntie has
taken a notion that' she will try her
hand at some knitting, she is no im-

proved of late, and I am winding the
yarn under her inspection."

I sat down in th cltint
armchair, and chatted with both the
women; and the wind stirred the
Quince tree at the window, while the
sunshine laughed along the corners
the low ceiling just as it had laughed

centurv beloiv, ami the vain ran in a
swift blue eui-reu-

t over Juliet's fingers,
At last I said to In i

"See here, mv child, you will srrow
fatigued in there before you
tret through with the skein. Sit elowu
and let me hold it for you."

1 had never addressed her so famil-
iarly before; but somehow she looked
so fair, and pure, ami childlike, with
her profile half turned towat'els
me, that t he words came unconsciously
to mv lip. She did not answer me,
only her y es flashed up a moment in
lay face, and then filli d with tears.

led ts it, Jam t V"

I asked her this question as together
we stood m tiie front dour, alter she
hod lintshi d In r ta.sk.

"It was tin unine my faflu r oalh d
me. 1 never have hoard it muco he
went away Oli ! sav it again, Mr.
Gray si in."

"Jam t, I will say the words again if
you will call nu once by my name the
name I have not heard from tho lips of

woman since my mother died."
She bowed her head, and I knew

why she elid not speak to me. I laid
my hand on her hair, shiiung like--

brown meshes in the sunbeams.
,.My chM wy httle J(Uut lu, the

vou, and cause the
light of his countenance to shine upon
you !"

There was a little silence.
"Nathaniel !"
It llutteroel timidly out of her lips,

ami the sound is still there.
"The siiiishiue is warm, but there is

a breeze in the trei tops, and it is eoo
iitl' there among the meadows, under
the apple trees. It is a shady walk if
wo go around by the creek. Will you
get your bonnet, Janet ':"

And Janet went.
We sat down in the long grass under

the apple trees.
"Isn't this delicious '.''' asked Janet,

taking off her i t.
"Yes. Death often yields more

sweetness than life."
"Only two weeks more."
A quick start, a tone of deep regret

emphasized the words.
'Plinf ia nil mill 1 llllll n ll.ttoi' tVfllll... . .j ..a.. ...... ...... - - - - - -
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that he should like '

you lie there by
the twenty-eight- h. I cannot bear the

that i must give up my little
teacher so soon."

"I shall have no such oasy
teaching."

She stiidit sadlv, and tremulously,
as though shelard not trust her

VOI CO.

. "I owe you more than I do all my
other teachers, Janet. You have done
me the most good."

"I, Mr. Grayson?"
"Yes; for you have shown mc what

a true, noblo, sejf-sustain- woman
be in all circumstancos, because you
have redeemed and consecrated life to
me once mora, and because" you have
restored my leist faith in woman."

Her soul rose into her face.
"I cannot tell how 1 have done this,

Mr. she faltered.
"Xo matter; but now my heart is sad

with tho thoimht ol losimr mv mui
t(lu.j1LU.. i wunt, 0 be hor pupil always.

tij.o jm? Juuet to )e vjm,
imiljfuot f(U. j, ur months, or
tonus, but lor hte

l .. 1 l 1 T I.. XT.,!
iVlltl eiUU UUlt J III'UIU .iiiiii-i- . iiifc- -

i thows mako a whispered answer.
"Nathali e . Nathaniel V she stud,

Mtn wlnlo alter, won ner Bwoet tones
... . - ....i ..i m. ....ni.i..wimiiuu in aim one iu uiu uiuiuhw.
rt ft ,et ii(iin,r Ilnm. 0w,,. ,u f,nvil i7,wul u t

,iiw f win Tfiiri 11 huv 111111 Mt 11
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s,,t there under the burden my new- -

wealth, with no hearth to be
gathered into mine; and 1 told her all

luy vaguo and conjectures as
watched her bending over her work.

"And you found your ideal over a
wash tub! What terribly unroman-li- c

heroine !" and a laugh rang in mer-

ry gurgles from her lips.
"Hut." she added, seriously, cost

me a hard struggle to go up the ho
'
tel and ask for tlint w ashing."

j ".My brave girl! know it must.
Hut if you had not done it we uugni
havo gone apart all our lives.

"And vou will tako me, Nathaniel- - --

you, so cultivated, fastideoiis and al -

j most a millionaire me, without a dol- -

lar in the world, and wuom you louuu
over a wash tub V"

! "And finding you there, my own lily,
T was richer man than all gold

: froshtnent, and boautv. of truth. of
fii1. .....1 ..( 1 ;.. ....i ..11 :u...IU1L1J, mill VII 'UC, IS It J1UI llll IWIUOIl
in the book of His remembrance V

THE COUNTRY STOHE.

In sinnll eonntrv villages "the store"
is tho prominont feature. J is usually
on a corner, built ot wood, ana mav
bo known by tho drv goods boxes os
tonlnciouslv nlneed oh tho front fit on.
denoting that tho proprietor has heavy
irnimnfiL. -- villi andM w..ul.v..... importers job -

bors. Those boxes aro capital loafing "You do an' I think you are hold-plac- es

on pleasant summer evenings, ing me too fastly," I trying to release
and many are the profound discus- - the encentrick femnil's arms,
sions on local and nntional topics, poli- - "O, inv cum back hov you
tics, religion, that have leon cum back 1" alio wildly crie'd, liangin'
carried on by the occupant of the lighter my heck:
"box seats." Along tho sido of the "Certainly I've cum suj: I, "or
store are exhibited some plows, a bar- - Olso I wouldn't bo hero; Biit I don't
rel of salt and ft w bunches of shin-- , think I know you muChl?."

lef "Not know me yoitr o4h Ciarett'a
A broad cellar door at the sides af-- ; iot)ciia BolIoUu sho who 1ms not qui

fords to the eellar for barrelingress hpr 0VR onlo yon for lnore. too
of molasses sugar, pork, Ve.. an ope-- 1 vcnm Yos," she continued, plnein' hor
ration which is greatly facilitated by f1uu8 outo mv sluml,Jlvs Un' lookin uii

.
ilepeiHlmg from a beam which pro-tntd-

from the roof. The junior
clerk and the village boys amuse them-se- l

es by swinging on the "tokel" when
the proprietor has iotie to the citv

th a load of eggs to ship away.
ii is caiieu uie "corner store to ois--

' tmguish it from tho grocery store of
inferior pretensions across tho street

; "cn "o proprioior, ty strict atten-
tion to business, frugality and econo
my, gets a little "forehand" he movers
the wooden store back and builds u
magnificent two-stor- y structure of red'
brick, has a new sign painted, and from
that time on the store is known as tho
"brick store."

The old wooden stere affords stor-
age room for merchandise of various
kind'-- , including tlour, lish, feathers,
paper rags and old iron. "Dicker' is
1 'ensivey praotiei d at the country,
store. Farm-wive- s bring in butter,
and eggs, and i ehango them for cali- -

eoi s and groceries. Frugal house-
wives present' their feathers and pa-- .
per rags, which sene the purpose of'
money at the store. The bovs arc the
principal suppliers of old iron. They
confiscate all superannuated stove plate :

OT rouroei "amorous iney may una
.i .1 i .i i .1iinout ine nousc, ami exemvngo mom

at the store for powder ami fihot when
the Fourth of July is near at hand.
Wicked little bovs sell old iron at the
front door, and after it has been con- - !

eyed into the storehouse thoy slip!
around to the back door and steal it,

f to sell it over again, thereby giving a
cheerful impetus to trade and com -
merce. I

In evorv nrooerlv conducted conn -
' i 1 V

try store there is a department devot-
ed to tho sale of candy, raisins, figs,
nuts, itc, which is the great attraction
for the little country boy, whoso moth-
er permits him accompany her to
tho village for the purpose of doing a
littlo trading. The cunning store-
keeper (that is the ho is known
by) knows that a httle candy lavished
ou the boy will prove a good invest- -

' ment, as tho heart of a mother is
i quickest reached through hor child,
and he accordingly sweetens up little

V.
Johnny, graduating his liberality ac
cording the number of acres of un-
incumbered farming land which father
possesses, and tho consequent value of
tho family custom. Wo remember
that tho sticks of gratuitous candy
which the storekeeper thrust into our

accordingly iook upon smniKeop-or'- s

children as tho most favored mor-
tals on earth. The latter may have
candy and sweetmeats just when they
want them. They wear store clothes j

every day. The storekeeper's girl has
the finest and most richly dressed doll '

in the neighborhood, and the store- -

keeper's boy has the handsomest sled
aud the best pair of skates of any bov
for miles around. How many a conn
try hot hits wished hit fath'or was a"

storekeeper.
Frequently the proprietor of the

country store is a person of consider
able importance, in his neighborhood.
We have know n cases where he pos
botjfled tlie eonfidence of his neighbor!
to such an extent that they elected
1 Ml II 1 Tf 1 1. i 1mm j. own uieriv. y uoiiost, uuius- -

frv lllwl II f I i.lll il 111 111 llllUllKHRU lie llllU
-- .i ..4... ......v...
elevated himself from the hiunblo po- -

afsuionoi cionc to 1110 tuguiey ami im- -

portanco of solo proprietor of the
brick store, tho old settlers still call
him Arthur, if that is his given imiiio,
tho as they did when as a boy
and weighed out sugar to them and
filled their molasnos jugs with "two-and-six- ."

A simple visit to tho villago in which
one was raised, after absonco of
twelve years during which tho boy has
become a man, dissipates many early
impressions. The church looms not
half so grandly; the village green,
which. to vour bovish iinaL'ination ro- -

somblod a boundless prairie, on which
you and your schoolmates used to
chase tho imaginary buffalo, has dwiu- -

died to the proportions of a barren
nnd fcunty goose piinturo, and" the
store on tho corner, wineii onco ap-

peared moro magnificent than Stew-
art's does now, looks dingy and old,
and the hand of Time has apparently
hit it.a severe rap on the ridge-boar- d,

chuckrng it about half a story into tho
a"'"""

j

5y- Do nil in your power to teach
i your children If a

uivonilo pockets were only seldom,
j but exceedingly abbreviated. Our ht

torntd aero and a half didn't seom to
dtuszlo tho storekeeper to an alarming
extent

'I'ho village children beliove that ev--
' cry thing in tho way of comforts and
luxuries is kept at tho store,

.

and they
! .1 1 IV i I
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m my uncle s colters made me. , child is passionute, teach Juin by pa- -

Little Janet is my wifo now, and all tient and gentle means to curb his
she has been to mo of strength, and temper; if he is selfish promote gen-

ii t Hiul boiling tf graco, and re- - orofity

! Aim.Mu "Waihi's A ovkntlku, I must

back,"

relate a little incident which hap-pen- d

to your humble sarvinl on his re-

turn homo from the wars. T was
walking ulong tho street, lookiu' so
gallant and gny, in my brass kootc an
bloo buttons, and other military har-
ness, when an excited fcmnil rushed
ontov a house, throwed her plump
handles around my neck which part
I didn't mind much, as they were round
ones and exclaimed:

"Do I behold thee oneo acain !"

tut 4.ii-- iiikvj I. viTiu jiurrriJ "yes,
I sec my own Alfred's eyes, his nose,
his (nrs, his

"Madam," eez T, " Ef I are not mis- -'

taken, thaffo ottrscs an' eyoses an' noses
j belong to inynolf individorally an' your
Alfred novov owned 'om" scnrcoly.'5

"Away with this furco," sdr. she."
You cannot deceive4 Vour Cllirdtta:

cmn IU 10 house tmd se yoitr lifAle
son, Lincoln HuniBide McClollait Bea- -

?.or."

It was oyidont the female was mis-

taken that' it was not mc' bid unothur'
man sho wanted.

'How old is he ?"
"Which ?" bo, she.
"Them littlo son Lincoln HurUsiile',

McClellau an' so 1th."
"He's just six months tho littlo

darling!"
"Well madam," sez I, "ef little Liii-col- n

McClellan Burnside an' so lth, is
only six months old, an' you have't sot
eyes onlo your Alfred for more"ff9 too'
years, I think there's a mistake somfc-wha- r,

an' that I'm not your Alfred,'
But another man altogether."

Tho woman shot into tho house like
forty, an that was tho last of her, but
i mtv Her ooor Alfred

U.vrnr.n Saucastic. Old Elias KeycS'
formerly judge in Windsor county, and

. l.l. I il Tt t.umo roprcsouinuve 10 ino u. o.
..ongross irom tnis maw, was, a sin-- ,

gular combination
.

of natural.... good
i i i iscusc !" surwuncss, ccccnmcity ana

11 w'int of cultivation. The following
Konteucc,stod to have been pronoTmecd

l"?"" wmio piugo, upon a poor rug.
ged lollow.convictcd for stealing' a pair
of boots from General Curtis, a man of
considerable wealth, in tho town of
Windsor, is worth printing :

"Well," saiil the jndge, very gravoly.
beforo pronouncing the sentence of
tho court, undertaking to read the fol-

low a lecture, "you're a line fellow to
bo arraigned beforo tho court for steal-
ing 1 Thoy says VoU itro poor no one
doubts it who looks at you. And how
tlliro being poor, have tho mi'pu- -

donee to steal a pair of boots ? No- -

body but rich people have a right to'
tako such things without pay. Then'
thoy say you aro worthless j that is ev-

ident from tho fact that no ono has
over asked that justice be done you
all, by unanimous consent, pronounced
you guilty before you were tried. Xow,
you might know you would be con-
demned. And now you must knotr it
was a groat aggravation that you stole
tliem in that great town of Yi nulHor

J In that largo town to commit such an'
i act is most horrible And yol' not
only go into AVindsor to steal, but you
must steal from that great man, Gen.
Curtis. This caps the climax of your
iniquity. Baso wretch, why did vou
not go and steal tho only pair df boots
which soma poor man had, or could
get ? And then you would have been
let alone nobody would have troubled
themselves about the act. For your
iniquity in stealing in tho great tovn

f Windsor, and from tlio great Gen.
Curtis, tho court sentences you to three
mounts imorisonincnt in tne county

jjail, and may God give you something
ti eat."

MisiatiRs oi' a Lbctukkh. llov. Dr.
Bothuno, in tho courso of a lecture at
Newark, Now Jersey, gave an amusing
sketch of tho miseries of a imblic lcc- -
turer, in which he is ronorteel to havo

1

said:
TIi.ill mnun 11... .......,,.(..,. .i.tmnn..w., ..i4i, 1111; i eii'i iwin yiuiJirate quills ho would no sooner provoke

uiau ino quills ol a hundred iretlul
porcupines) often make him snv very
queor things. Once, when' ho stated
that
.i

ho.... was
I.

not bv birth,
. but..

Only cc- -
.

eiesuiHiicHiiy lt jjutchmau, tho reporter
nitido him nn a'clceiatlical deduction;
Another time ho spoko of the dovil as
sowing tares, and ho was astonished
the next morning to road tho dovil
suiting ifivn. Anothor occasion ho
wns muda to say that tho patriarch
Abraham taught Cccrops arithmetic!
Nevertheless, his oxncrieucu of life
had taught him tlnco important prac-
tical f tiles 1st, Never contradict a
woman; 2d. Nover challentro tho bill
of a holel-keopo- r; Jld, Novor quarrel
with an editor. Then, again, it was
annoying to see one's imino posted on
placards in ludicrous nroxiniitv witli
those of negro minstrels, and all sorts
of other connections, and especially so
when tho bills havo oeconio torn and
partially overlaid by newer ones, bo us
to read something liko this; "Jullion's
grand operatic troupe thin evoning
givo a magnificent performance by
ltcv. Henry Ward lleecher, Highost
cash paid for rags by Horace Gree-
ley, F.sq.

i t - - '

0& Scandal is a bit of fidso money,
and ho who passet it is frequently hs
bad as ho who originally uttera it.


